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Arrce Vernon was early left an orphan, and pla- 
ced under the care of an aged aunt, her sole re- 
maining relative, who had her instructed in the ac- | 
complishments that adorn her sex, as far as she 
was able, being restricted to a very moderate an- 
nuity, which was her only support ; for she fondly 
hoped that, notwithstanding the poverty of her 
neice, she should gain for her a happy settlement 
in life. Alice was gifted by nature with a beauti- 
_ ful person, and all those natural graces which ren- 
der woman lovely and attractive ; and, being sensi- 
ble of the deprivations to which her venerable aunt 
subjected herself, to enable her to furnish facilities 
by which she could fit herself to adorn any station 
in life, she applied herself with ardor to her several 
studies, and embraced with eagerness every oppor- 
tunity. offered her, to. storfe her mind with useful 
knowledge, and s00n became an amiable and ac- 
.. complished maiden.. She had scarcely attained her | 
"$ixteenth year, when she was called upon to part 
with her only earthly protector, who was visited a 
few hours before her decease by a distant relative 
—Mizs Agnes Meldon, a maiden lady—who pro- 
mised to take' Alice under her own protection, and 
treat her as if she were hetown child ; and, with 
this assurance to comforz her, the aged 8aint bade 
adieu to this world, invoking the blessings of Hea- 
ven on Alice and her professed friend. 

When proper'\respect had been paid to the re- 
mains of her departed friend, Alice bade farewell, 
with.a 8ad heart, to the home of her childhood, and 
was introduced to the house of Miss Meldon. O, 
how great was the difference between the humble 
cottage'she had left, and the princely mansions in 
_ was! She deeply felt the contrast, 
was now 8nrrounded with all the pomp of 
ow, and, wherever she turned her gaze, 
her eyes rested on the pageantry that alone belongs 
to the nitled children of fortune ; and it was then | 

she-felt a consciousness, that ba alone can never 
rield old ort. She would have gladly ex- 
lat met her gaze, were they in her 
> humble cot she had left, and 
Tack that was once there. 

"hop onee in humble life, but, by 
'a brother, her father was de- 

d.» Fenty estate, which he lived 
0" - On his death it became 
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proper s8eason, she almost hourly visited her minia- 


[] on the features of the aged matron ; and 80 wrapt. 


p14, in OG P4V; 


FG wk 4th von of pin nd e- 


BOSTON, SATURDAY, AUGUST 2, 1834, 


dor, that Alice sadly felt the want of that kind and 
virtuous friend she had lost ; for it was generally 
known, that she was a poor orphan, dependant up- 
on the charity of their wealthy hostess for supporrt. 
She was addressed in the most familiar terms by 
the heartless visitors, as though it were an honor 
for her to gain their notice, even for a moment, 
though they always showed her a becoming respect 
in the presence of Miss Meldon. Often, from 
these scenes of © splendid misery,” Alice would with- 
draw, and, -in the solitude of her own chamber, 
weep over her hapless fate ; and many a time did 
she resolve to leave the house, and seek some hum- 
bler situation, where she could gain an honest hve- 
lihood, and lead apeaceful life. But, alas! whither 
should she go, and who would receive her? She 
had none to befriend her, a lonely being, amid a 
gelfisgh world. And, at those hours of bitter reflec- 
tion, she would bow down to the God of the father- 
less, and pray for fortitude to endure her sorrow. 
One bright Summer's afternoon, Alice accompa- 
nied a party to a gallery of paintings, where she 
gazed listlessly on pictare after picture—for she 
was too much engrvyssed by her own sad thoughts, 
to take the same interest in the exhibition the others 
did—and, as she roamed around the gallery, her 
eyes chanced to rest.on & picture entitled, © Sabbath 
Eve at the Cottage,” representing anagedlady seated 
beside a-window, round which flowers of various 
kinds grew in abundance. At her side sat a young 
girl reading the scriptures, at which the old lady 
seemed listening with the deepest attention. A ray 
of the setting sun streamed through the latice, and 
rested on the sacred'page, like a beam of light di- 
vine, to illumine the dark mysteries there. Alice 
thought she recognized, in the por'rait of the aged 
matron, that of her departed aunt, and that the girl 
was the portraiture of herself, in her brighter and 
happier days, only she thought the features were 
too beautiful, and bespoke a mind too celestially at 
peace, to be hers—forgetting that s8orrow shrouds 
beauty, as stormy clouds mar the splendor of the 
heavens. But quickly did she recognize, in the ap- 
pearance of the cottage, that of her dear-loved in- 
fant home; and the very flowers that clung around 
the casement seemed to her the same on which she 
had bestowed so much care and attention, and 
brought to remembrance the time when, in their 


ture garden, that she might pluck the first flower 
that bloomed, and present it to her guardian, as an 
offering of innocence-to maternal love. 
Spell-bound, she continued to gaze on the pic- 
ture, and tears stood trembling in her eyes, like 
drops of dew in the violet's cup, as sbe fixed them 


. 


up was 8he, in her own feelings, that she forgot 
where she was, and was unmindful of all y 


that the arms opened to receive her to their em- 


around her, and Aer. the _ ure was 6 =P 
into life. 7% 
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8eemed stealing over that venerable countenance— 


brace. She uttered a faint shreik, and would have 
fallen to the floor, had not a young gentleman, who 
had watched her with astonishment for the few last 
moments, sprang and-caught her in his arms. Her 
companions immediately thronged around her, andy 
Miss Meldon ordered her carriage to the door. 
The gentleman bore Alice in his arms to it, and 
placed her therein. As she recovered her self-pos- 3 
8e88ion, she gave him one look, 0 full of gratitude *J 
and tenderness, that it sunk into his very goul. "i 
Agnes thanked him for his kindness, exchanged 
cards, and departed. 

Clarence Dumont—for such was the name of 
the gentleman—gazed after the coach as it depart- 
ed; and, when it vanished in dim distance, he re- 
turned to the exhibition room, and made enquiries 
who the unfortunate maiden was, and was inform- 
ed that she was a poor orphan, under the protec- 
tion of Miss Meldon. He left the room, and di-. 
rected his steps towards his lodgings, ruminating 
on the strange gcene he had witnessed, feeling con- 
fident that he had seen those features before. His 
thoughts flew back to pazst days, on the pinions of 
memory, but for a long time he was at a loss to 
tell when or where he had seen her. At last his 
thoughts rested on the picture of © Sabbath Eve at 
the Cottage,” of which he was most proud—for he 
was the artist—and his pride was not a little flat- 
tered by the praises it had gained him: He then : 
remembered she was one of the. characters there 
represented. 'The circumstances which led him to 
make that sketch were briefly these : wandering 
one sabbath eve on a high eminence, admiring the 
gorgeous hues of the setting sun, his eye chanced 
to fall upon a cottage lay at a short distance 
from him. 'The door was open, and he beheld the 
scene whose resemblance we have described. He 
greatly admired that scene of peaceful life and 
made a sketch of it, and from that produced the 
picture that made 80 forcible an impression on 
Alice. | 

Alice was conveyed to her home, and soon re- 
covered from the effects of the 'afteruoon's adven»- 
ture, and, to the inquiries for the cause of her sud-" 
den insensibility, she could give no answer for % 
she dared not tell them i it was the contrast be Wee Y 
her 8ituation now and what it formerly was, brought 
foreibly to mind by viewing that picture of” peace 
ful life. On the succeeding day $he y! i ed the 
samhe exhibition, but with feelings far differen 
those"with which she attended it the any p 83 
for she secretly hoped ot ould there ET | 
her casual friend ; and 8 not disap 
They met ; 'she recognized" Clarence 
um fr tne J day pa | 
$ior) that he had only perform 
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they had been acquainted for ye years, 
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Alice retain 


him as her chapone for the rest of the afternoon, oh 'F 


which they had entered ; and when the shades of 
evening were Fa their gloom around, and the 
hour arrived tha they must part, it was with feel- 
ings-of mutual regard that they did 80, but not how- 
eyer, until Clarence had obtained from her. a per- 
mis8on to yisit her. He did 80, and many months 
had not rolled by, ere he wooed and gained: her.” 
And when &she told her patron that she had made 
choice of the humble artist, Clarence Dumont, for 
the future lord of her heart, Miss Meldon was 80 
exagperated, that shetold Alice, if she till persist- 
ed in her determination of being Clarence's bride, 
she henceforth should deny her the hospitalities of 
her house, for she would not have it said that a 
ward of hers degraded herself so much, as to be- 
come the wife of an humble artist. 

But Alice had given -up to Clarence her young, 
phisticated heart's affection ; and what will 
woman brave for the a iment of .the object 
of her ardent love? She left the house of the proud, 

and gave herzelf unreservedly to the protection of 
her chosen one, and they were united in; the holy 
bonds of Hymen, and retired into the village of 
M—=, a few miles from the metropolis, were they 
pas8ed many daysin peace and quietness, the natural 
attendant on innocence and. virtue, ; 

- One fine 8ummer's evening, as they were sitting 
at the door of their cottage, enjoying the mild even- 
ing air, they observed a carriage furiously ad- 
vancing toward them. In a few moments it was 
opposite them, and halted. A person came from 
it, and advanced toward them, and enquired for one 
Clarence Dumont, that resided in that village, and 
was answered, that he then spoke to that person. 
The stranger intently gazed on hirff, and enquired 
with evident emotion, if Clarence had a- mole on 
his right arm, and was anzwered in the affirma- 
tive ; and rolling up his sleeve, he produced it, and ” 
as $00n as the stranger beheld it, he clasped him in 
his arms, and cried out, *« My son—my long lost 
80n,? and wept like a child; but they were the tears 
of gladness. 'Phey retired- into the cottage. and 
the stranger announced himself'as Albert Meldon, 
the 8upposed dead brother of Aznes Meldon's fa- 

"ther, and related his adventures briefly as follows: 
—* Having sufficient cause to dislike my native 
place, I resolved, and put that resolution into effect, 
to leaye my home, and try my fortune in foreign 
lands. Fortune smiled bounteously upon me, I 
succeeded in all my.undertakings, beyond my most 
8anguine expectations. I married, and became the 
father of a lovely boy. But, alas! its mother died 
on giving him birth ; and after she was entombed, 
I confided my boy to oof ous whom I thought 
would be as true to me as fidelity's self, leaving in 
his hands Sufficient property to maintain them both | 
for years, for I wished to leave the spot where I had 
met with s0 great a loss. I departed, and never 
afterwards heard of my child. 'The friend into 
| whose hands I confided it, fled s00n after I departed, 

having converted all the property intrusted to him 
 Intc Lo Whither he had fled, no one knew or 


until a short time 'since, 
1.4 gh a village j in a neigh- 
T 2ned w my carriage, 


d were in yain, 
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me many a day of, sorrow. . God fo 
my passions mastered me ; iragfod tans, 


- All my efforts ; to gain any traces of 


| ny journey for. 


uy da 
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reopen oF he e600 6s If # AG 
behold, = in agony, the man who ” cauerd 
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that I would never loose my bold until hs ante me 
where my darling boy. was ; he shrieked out with the 
voice of a maniac, * he '% dead, dead.” I loosened 
my grasp, and sank-down in opocctiless agony; I 


strove to weep, but the fountain of my heart was: 


closed up. That Ishouldone day find my boy, had 
been the hope that had gustained me for years ; and 
to have that hope 80 suddenly destroyed, was too 
great a weight of sorrow to bear with. patience, 
for it left me a solitary being on. the earth ; and 
then I felt keenly, what desolation of heart was, 
There was but one relative that I kney of existing, 
and that was my brother. Him I never loved. 
For when I was young, be made a false accusa- 
tion against me, and caused me to 8uffer punishment 
and disgrace, which caused me to leave my native 
place, and geek a home, and find friends among 
sﬆtrangers ; but that I might not be forgotten by him 
or his neighbors, I employed an agent to, purchase 
largely round about them, He did 80; but for 
these five last years I have heard nothing from 
him, and was on my way. to look after my proper- 
ty, when the accident happened. But back- to 
Dumont. I strove in vain to gain any thing intel- 
ligible from him, but learned from a companion of 
his, that my boy was named Clarence Dumont, 
and had been given to a foreign artist, who had 


since died. But where the boy then was, he could ; 


not tell, but had good reason to believe that he 
was alive.  These words removed the icy chains 
that bound up the fountain of my heart, and the 
rich stream of gladness flowed through every chan- 
nel of my frame. I thanked him from the very 
depths of my soul, and could have bowed down and 
worshipped him, as an herald of joy to a despairing 
mortal. Having thus discovyered the name my child 


bore, I made diligent enquires respecting him, of 


all whom I thought had any knowledge of the 
world ; and it was my good fortune to engage that 
very evening in conversation with a traveller, lately, 
from the city of P . And on enquiring of him 
if he eyer heard of the name of Clarence Dumont, 
while residing there, he informed me that he aw 
a painting at one of the artist*s exhibition, bearing 
that name as the artist. I made all possible haste 
to leave the village, and on the morn of the suc- 
ceeding day I started for. P , and when I there 
arrived, I was informed that Clarence Dumont, the 
artist, had removed to the village of M——, Ex- 
hausted as I was, I lost no time in hastening on, 


and have here arrived, thrice happy to. find thee, . 
| my, dear boy, and amply repaid for all my toils 


and s8orrows, by the happiness of this meeting.” 
Clarence threw himself on the neck of his father, 

and wept tears of heart-felt joy. He had long been 

an orphan, but now had found a father ; he. long 


had struggled against want, but now he could ban-. 


ish all fears of poverty. And when he related to 


his father the toils and suffering he had endured, 


to gain a 8upport, the old man was greatly affected; 


and assured Clarence and his angel wife, that 


hence all he possessed was theirs. Meldon. 

rried with his children for a few days, to recruit. 
his strength, and then departed, accompanied. by |} 
Clarence, for his native place, Great was the Ay: 
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of the chase., 
was past, the gloom and desolation of met 


a taste for the.* mine 
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wg d been sent to qo roſe 
4 she found that 

[| claims were too good to by doubted And thus, as 
in & | UCeC opulence to 
[] poyert , hoe yy "2 I more keen, 
from the knowledge that her uncle was father to 
the humble, artist, with-whom 8be thought it degra- 
dation'to be united. 

'Many days had not passed by, ere the artist and 
his angel wife were instated host and hostess of the 


princely mansion of the' Meldons ; and the prafli- 
| gate and vain Agnes retired on a small” anni 


"a 


to weep over. her <© occupation gone *—her we; 
vanished—her admirers fled—her gay companions 
(swmmer insects, that die in the shade,) degerted— 
and she the mistress of the' humble *pine cottage,” 
for which she was indebted to the generosity-of her 
uncle. 

Thus was virtuous innocence repaid for: all its 
toils and sufferings, and the proud in heart brought 
low, *© Verily, be is a; God: that judgeth' in, the 
earth,” ENS 
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SEE, SALVATION is abounding !: , 
Angel hosts, the strain regounding,. 
Lift your voices ! lo, ti is swelling, 

Vengeful passions all dispelling; . _ 
And each heart should now be 

To its God a tribute raising— 

In the bounds of every nation, 

Of whatever tongue or station, 

Name the gospel news, SALVATION. 
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As the Danube approaches the ancient city of Bu- 
da, it traverses a yast and almost uninhabited plain, 
surrounded upon every ide by ;rude and barren; 
mountains. This tract, thickly wooded with forest 
trees of . great age and. size, has been; called the 
Black Forest of Hungary, and has been long cel- 
ebrated as the resort of the wild boar and the elk, 
driven by winter to seek a sbelter and cover which. 


they would in vain. look for , upon the rocky and; 


steep mountains around ; there, for at. least five 
months of every years rhight daily. be heard the, 


Joyous call of the jagar horn, and at night, 


the blazing fires of the bivouac, might parties of 


hunters be geen carouging and relating the dangers 
But when once the hunting season 


was unbroken: by any sound, 8ave the-ghril 
the vultures, or the, scream of the wood-squir 

he sprang from bough to bough; for the. _ 
of the traveller never trod. this valley, which seemed 
as if shut out by nature, from all intercourse with. 
the remainder of the world. Hunting had been for 
years. the 'only occupation. of the few who 
ted it, and the inaccessible character 4A he vu 
tains had long contributed to prooetm | 
from the intr usion of others ; by tt 
became the fanorite pastime of. 
of Austria POR PEAT 3. 
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in this more than « mere for 
tr of i, with Gn Hrs 

£1 | bringing 

of the'two' nations more closely into contact, ran 
er intimacy, and eventually friendships, would 
spring up, and eradicate that feeling of jealousy 
which, as rivals, they had riot ceaged to regard each 
er: Sake 

It was the latter end of December, of the year 
17$4:-the SUN 'had gone down, and the shadows of 
night were fast falling upon this dreary valley, 
whilst'upofi'the cold and piercing blast were borne 
masses of snow-drift and sleet, and the low wailing 
of the- night-wind foreboded the approach of a 
gtorm—thata solitary wanderer was vainly endeayor- 
ing to disentangle himself from the low brushwood, 
which, heavy and snow-laden, obstructed him 'at 
every 8tep. Often he stood, and, putting his horn 
to his'lips, blew till the forest rang again with the 
gound ; but ' nothing responded to his call, save the 
dull” and ceazeless roar of the Danube, which 
poured along its thundering flood, amid huge mas- 
ges of broken ice. or frozen snow, which, rent .rom 
their attachment to the banks, were carried furious- 
ly along by the current of the river. 
+" 'To the bank 'of the Danube, the wanderer had 
long directed his 8teps, guided by the noise of the 
stream j and he had determined to follow its guid- 
» nearest-village, where he might rest for 
rt. After much difficulty he reached the 
bank; and the moon, which hitherto had not shone, 
now suddenly broke forth, and showed the stranger 
to he young and athletic ; his figure, which was 
tall and commanding, was arrayed in the ordinary 
hunting dress of the period ; he wore a green frock 
or kurtha, which, trimmed with fur, was fastened 
at the waist by a broad strap of black leather; from 
this was guspended his jagd messer, or coufeau de 
chasse, the handle and hilt of which were of silver, 
richly chased and ornamented ; around his neck 
hung a mall bugle, also' of silver, and these were 
the only parts of his equipment which bespoke him 
to be of rank, save that air of true-born nobility, 
which no garb, howeverhomely, can effectually | 
conceal. His broad-leafed bonnet, with its dark, 
overhanging Herons? feathers, concealed the upper 
part-of his face; but the short and curved mous- 
tache, which graced his upper lip, told that he was 
either by birth'a Hungarian, or ohne who, from mo- 
tives of policy, had adopted this national pecuharity, 
to court favor in the eyes of Joseph, who avowed 
his preference for that country on every occasion. 
The- first object that met his eyes, as he looked 

around for 8ome place of refuge from the 

rm, which; long impending, was already about 
to real forth with 'increased violence, was the 
magsive' cagtle "of Cfervitzen, whose battlemented 
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towers rose high above the trees on the opposite 
side of the Danube ; between, however, roared'the 
— the ers" of &' mountain' torrent, 
its of ice, which were either held 
z6nt to rocks in the channel, or 
| dashed to pieces by those. sharp 
ein this part of the 8tream. He 
Shed | ate of many a ledge 
oothiFglidin n, andin the 
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Now, ar- 
rived at the verge of this, came his first difficulty ; 


for the passage was. only to be accomplished by | 


springing from island to island, over the channels of 
the river, which ran narrowly, though rapidly, be- 
tween ; the loud crashes which every moment in- 
teirupted the s8ilence of the night, as each fragment 
broke upon the roeks before him, told too plainly 
what fate awaited him, should he either miss his foot- 
ing, or the ice break beneath his weight ; in either 
case; death would be inevitable. He once more 
looked back upon the dark forest he had left, and 
again seemed to hesitate ; 't was for an instant ; 
with a bold spring he cleared the channel. No 
time was, however, given him to look back on the 
danger he had passed ; for -scarcely had his feet 
reached their landing place, than the ice, yielding 
to the impulse of his fall,” gave way, and separated 
with a loud crash from its connexion with the re-- 
maining mass, and in an instant was flying down the 
stream, carrying him along. with it. Unconscious 
of all around, he was borne onward ; the banks on 
either 8ide seemed to fly past him with the speed 
of lightning, and the sound of the river now fell 
upon” his ear, like the deep rolling of artillery ; 
and from this momentary stupor he only awoke to 
look forward to a death as certain as it was awful. 
The rocks, upon which the icebergs were dashed | 
and 8hivered to atoms as they struck, were already 
within sight. Another moment, and all would be 
over ; he thought he heard already the rush of the 
water, as the waves closed above his head ; in an 
agony of despair, he turned and looked on eyery 
side, to catch some object of hope or assistance. As 
he floated on, between him and the rock upon 
which the castle stood, now coursed a narrow chan- 
nel, but yet too broad to think of clearing with a 
single leap. Along this came a field of ice, wheel- 
ing in all-the eddies of the river; he saw thathe yet 
might be sayed ; the danger wag dreadful, but still 
no time was ti left to think; he daghed his hunt- 
ing-spear towards the floating mass, and, with the 
strength which despexation only can give, threw 
himself as if on a leaping pole, and cleared hoth 
the channels in a spring. As he fell almost life- 
less on the bank, he s8aw the 'figment he 80 lately 
had trusted © to rent into numberless ' pieces ; his 
strength failed, and he sank baek upon the rock. 
How long he thus lay, he knew not; and when he | 
again looked up, all was wrapped in darkneas the 
moon had gone down, and nothing recalled kim to, 
a 8ense of his Situation, 8aVe dull, monotonous 
roaring of the Danube; which poured its flood quite 
clue to where he lay. 

"Light now gleamed brightly from the windows | 
of the castle above him, and he felt fresh courage 
as he thought a place of refuge was 0 near; and 
although stunned by the violence of the shock with 
which he fell, and half frozen by the cold ice which 
had been his bed, be made towards the draw 
This, to' his | , was already lowered, and 
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edge, which; frozen to the bank, ftretched | 
ton considerable distance in the stream. 
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came in haste, to i Form be 
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. ual gd upon his cot mtryr 
strong enough to 1 dra ; oy 

from that wild. pu Ns abode, where he ba 

pased his youth and his manhood, and now adhers 

to in his old age, with an attachment which leng 


aut 


{ of years had not rendered less binding. The only 


companion of his solitude was a daughter, upon 
whom he heaped all that fondness and affection 
which the heart, estranged-from all the world, can 
bestow upon one... She was, indeed, all that most 
8anguine wishes could Jevielboonnifal as the fair- 
est of a nation celebrated for the Jloveliness of its 
women, and.endowed with all the warmth of heart, 
and g8usceptibility. of her country. Of the world 
she was as ignoraat as a child, and long learned to 
think that the mountains which girt their broad ya 
ley enclosed all that was worth-knowing or loving 
in it, 

Hospitality has not, in Hungary, attained. the 
rank of a yirtue ; it is merely the characteristic of 
a nation. Shelter is s0 often required and afforded 
to the desolate wanderer through vast and almost 
uninhabited tracts of mountain and forest,. t. the 
arrival of a Stranger at the evening meal of: - 
ly would create but little surprise among its ment- 
bers; andin the present instance the intruder might, 
had he 80 wished it, have supped and rested forthe 
night, and gone out on his journey on. the morrow, 
wHhout one question as to whence he came, or 
whither he should go. 

But 8uch evidently was not his intention ; for, 


| either not understanding, or, if be understood, not . 
caring to comply with the hints which were given 


him, to seat hunself below the daes, he boldly ad- 
vanced to the upper end of the apartment, where 
the baron and his daughter were seated upon a 


platform slightly elevated above the surrounding 


vassals and bondsmen, who were assembled in con- 
siderable numbers.” The stranger did not wait until 
the baron had addressed him, but at once said, 
© 'The Graf von Sobenstein claims your hospitality 
here, baron ; huating with the imperial Suite, I lost 
my way in the forest, and, unable to regain my 
companions, I esteem_ myself fortunate to bave 


reached 8uch an asylum.* To this,speech, which 
was made in the Hungarian, language, the wy 


| replied by welcoming after the friendly fas MI 


his country, *and they adde 
tone, * A Hungarian, ? 
by birth,” ,answered, the count, coloring deeffly, 
© but an Austrian by-title.” To this there de 
a short pause, when the . baron. again said, * 
were hunting with the emperor; how crossed yi 
the Danybe? no boat could stem the current 


The count, evidently offended at the quey ti _ oy : 


his hogs replied, coldly, © On the drift i 
WE Fa  eried the baron, aloud. *On 


[ though attentive listener to the d Ke zwwig 
> count, who had all along Spoken, wi Tb 
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? echoed his daughter, who. had: hith _— 
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demeanor ; he diets bec 
more and more free and unconstrained fn man- 
ner, and at rad $0 effectually bad the frank and 
hospitable air 'of the baron, and. the more be- 
witching naivette and simplicity of his daughter, 
gained upon 
throwing off his rezerve—a feeling evidently more 
the result of education and habit, than natural—he 
became lively and animated, delighted his host 
by hunting adventures, and stories of the mistakes 
and awkward feats of the Austrian nobles in the 
field, (a grateful theme'to a Hungarian,) and cap- 
tivated the fair Adela by telling of fetes and gay 


' earnivals in Vienna, to all of which, though an ut- 


ter stranger, she felt a strong and lively interest in, 
when narrated by one 80 young and handsome as 
he who now sat beside her. He also knew many 
of the baron's old friends and acquaintances, who 
had taken up their residence at the Austrian court; 
and, thus conversing happily together, when the 
hour of separation for the night arrived, they parted 
pleased with each other, and inwardly rejoiciug at 
the event which had brought about the meeting. 
On the following morning the count rose early, 
and, quite refreshed from the toils of the preceding 
day, descended to the breakfast-room ; the family 
had not yet as8embled, and Adela was sitting alone, 
in the recess of a window which overlooked the 
Danube. As he approached and saluted her, she 
geemed scarcely able to rouse herself from some 
deep reverie in which she appeared to have fallen, 
and, after briefly bidding him * good morning,” la- 
conically asked, © Can it be, that you crossed the 
stream there? * at the same moment pointing to 
where the river rolled on beneath them, in waves 
of white and toiling foam. 'The count sat down 
beside her, and narrated his entire adyenture, from 
the time he had lost sight of his companions ; and 
80. earnestly did she listen ayd he speak, that 
they were unaware of the entrance of the baron, 
who had twice saluted” the count, and was now 
heard for the first tine, as he entreated him to defer 
his departure for that day at least, pleading the im- 
possibility of venturing on leaving the castle in 80 


dreadful a 8storm of snow and wind. "To this re- 


quest, warmly seconded by Adela, the count gladly 
oonded. Erelongthe baron commended his guest 
"care of his daughter, and left the room. 

"Adela, who was unacquainted with all the 
s of © the world,” and knew not any impropri- 
os the advances she made towards intimacy 

"her new acquaintance—for she felt none— 
r only aim was to render his imprisonment lezs 
ible, and enable him to while away the hours 


of winter day with fewer feelings of ennui and 


weariness than otherwise. It will not, then, be 


red at, if the day passed rapidly over; her 


d | d delighted listener, and, ere” he 
wal perfectly captivated by one of 
' very existence, but a few hours before, he 


1M " Fas | are ignorant. 


t was evident that he folt as flattery, the frank 
| 8he "_ " mote him, and 


2d any ther, Simi- 


the good opinion of their guest, that, | 


| hin bo Tk on the CT enna. ES es 

"The hour of leaye-taking at length nia 4 Lag 
rv; the bustle and preparation for departure, the 
count approached a small tower, which, opening 
from one of the angles of the" apartments, served, 
in time of warfare, to proteet that part of the build- 
ing, but which had been devoted to the more peace» 
ful office of a lady's boudoir. Here was Adela 
Sitting, her head resting 0n her hand, and her 
whole appearance divested of that gay and buoy- 
ant character which had been peculiarly ber own ; 


| she rose as he came forward, and. glancing at his 


cap, which he held on one arm, took hold of his 
hand, and endeayored as carelessly as possible to 
allude to his departure; but her heart failed, and 
her low, trembling voice betrayed her feeling when 
she asked, © Will you then leave us 80 suddenly ? ? 
The count muttered something, in which the words, 
©the emperor,” © long absence,” © Vienna,* were 
alone . audible, and pressing closely that hand, 
which, since he last touched it, had never left his, 
seated himself beside her. 'There was a sllence for 
s80me moinents ; they would both willingly have 
spoken, and felt their minutes were few, but their 
very endeayors rendered the diſhiculty greater ; at 
length, drawing her more closely to him, as he 
placed one arm around her, he 'asked, * Will you 
then s00n forget me—shall I be no more recollect- 
ed? %— 
riedly ; © But will you return, as you have already 
promised? *—*I do intend, but then—— What 
then? * cried she, after a pause, expecting he would 
finish his sentence. He seemed but a moment to 
8truggle with some strong feeling, and at last spoke 
as if he had made up his mind to a decided and 
fixed resolve. © It were better you knew all; L 
cannot—that is, I may not—'—her eyes ay 


' tearful as he spoke ; 


he looked, then added, 
will return at all hazards. But first promise A 
wear this for my sake ; it was a present from the | 
emperor.” Saying which, and unfastening the breast | 
of his kurtka, he took from round his neck .a gold | 
chain, to which was fastened a seal] ring, bearing 
the initial, J. © Wear this,? said he, at least- till 
we meet again; ? for she hesitated, and needed the 
qualification he made, of its being one day restored, 
ere she accepted $0 valuable a.present. 
A $eryant-now entered, to' say that the baron was 
already mounted and waiting ; their adieus were 


-of her native land found i in him. 


f| Days, weeks, and even 
although the count had promized to write, yet no | 


001 8poken, and the next instant the horses were 
heard galloping over the causey which led towards 
the road to Vienna, She gazed after them till the 
branches of the-dark wood closed around them, 
| and then 8aw them no more. 'The baron returned 
| not till late in the evening, and 8poke only « of the 
| day's sport, and merely once alluded to. the. $tran- 
ger, and that but passingly. The follo 
came, and there was nothing to convince her that 
the two preceding ones had not been as a dream, 
80 rapidly. had they passed, and yet 80 many events: 
seemed crowded into this short space. 'The chain 
she wore alone remained, to a8SUre her of the re- 
ality of the past. * 


SC 


months, rolled'o on, and 


letter ever 
long past, a 


reached them ; and now the winter was 


; ' | 
© No, no ; ? 8aid 8he,, interrupting him, hur- ; 


| 


| 


| 
| 


| 


| 


| 
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andit was already midsummer, when the | eh: " 


$hort,” s8aid the baron, you could find 


| health, and H——— exp 


"_” 


of "Y- 


wha upon. the rocks, and wen dong vat 


80 silently, they 8tood | 

before, the stranger h 

wonder,” said the _ . that he never ;wrote, 
Did he not promise to do g0? '—* — Yes,! | 


© he did, but at the.zane time. spoke. of t > pogel- 
bility of his absence from Vienna, perhaps with 
bis regiment, which was,.I believe, in Gratz. . And 
then, too, we know the courier from Buda is not 
too. punctual in his visits to our valley.'— And, in 
find at least a 
bundred reasons for your friend not keeping his 
promise, rather than for a moment 8uspect the rea] 
one—that he has forgotten us. ' Ah, my poor child, 
I fear you know not how little 8uch a meeting as 
ours was will impress the. mind of one. who lives 
in courts and camps, the favored and honored of 
his govereign. 'The- titled Graf of Austria will 
think, if he ever eyen returns to. the circumstance 
in his memory, that he did the poor Hungarian but 
too much honor, when he accepted of his bospital- 
ity. And—but stop—did you not see a horseman 
cross the glen there, and then enter yonder cop 
pice? 'There—there he is again—I 8ee him now 
plainly. It is the Austrian. courjer, coming, per- 
haps, to refute all I have been telling you. 'I am 
Sure he brings tidings from Vienna, by taking .that 
path,” 

The rider, to whom their attention was now di- 
rected, was seen advancing. at. the full peed of 


| his horse, and but few. seconds elapsed ere he 
; emerged from the trees. Although at first his course 
; had been directed to the castle, it was now evident 


he made for the place where the father and daugh- 
ter stood in breathless anxiety for his arrival, [As 
he came nearer, they could see. that he wore the 
deeply-slouched hat, and long, flowing cloak, of a 
courier, 'Then was there nodoubt of his being one, 
He drew nearer. and nearer, and never slackened. 
his pace till within a few yards of the place where 
they awaited him ; then, throwing off his hat and 
cloak, he flew into their arms. It was the count 
himself., Exclamations- of surprise and delight 
burst from both, and, amill a' thousand welcomes, 
they took the path back. to the castle. Question- 
|| ing and reproaching for forgetfulness, with an in- 
terest which too plainly told how dearly the inquirer 
felt the implied neglect, with many a heartfelt con- 
fession of joy at the present meeting, filled up the 


| hours till they retired for the night. 


When the count found himself alone in his 
chamber, he walked hurriedly to and fro, his hands 
clasped, and his brow knitted—his whole. air be- 
Speaking the feelings of one laboring under ome 
great mental agitation. At length he threw him- 


| 8elf upon his bed ; but, -when morning broke, he 
wing day | 


rose weary and unrefreshed, and had to. plead fa- 
tigue to the baron, as an excuse for not accompa- 
nying him on an intended excursion for that day. 
Another reason might also. have influenced the 
count ; Adela was again his companion for the en- 
tire day, and. anaid ang ©. kind boy ' for- 
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ished mind of the ws moines 
ceptible, and 80 in 'the world ;\ nd, in 
fact, ere the first week of his stny paszed over, she 
loved—and more—confessed to him' her love. 

Had she been at all skilled in worldly knowledge, 
she would have seen that her lover did not receive 
her confession of attachment with all the ardor with 
which he might have beard such an avowal, and 
from one 80 fair, 80 young, and 80 innocent. But, 
even as it was, she thought him more thoughtful 
than usual at the moment. ' He had been standing, 
leaning upon her harp ; she_ had ceased. playing, 
and he now held her hand within his own, as he 
pressed for some acknowledgement of her feelings 
for him ; but, when she-gave it, he scarcely pressed 
the hand which trembled as she spoke ; and letting 
it drop, he walked 8lowly to a window, and beveiled 
his face within his hands for 8z0me minutes. When 
he returned again to her side, he appeared en- 
deayoring to calm his troubled mind, and suppress 
8ome 8ad thoughts which seemed to haunt bim like 
spirits of evil. He looked kindly or her, and she 
was happy once more. 

Such was the happy'term of their lives, that they 
felt not the time rolling over. A second week was 
already drawing «to a close. As they were one 
morning preparing for an excurson into the forest, 
a gervant- entered, to announce the arrival of a 
courier from Vienna, with letters for the count. 
He seemed very much agitated at the intelligence, 
and apologizing to Adela, and promising .to return 
at once, he ordered that the courier should be 
shown into his apartment. | As he entered the room 
a few moments after, the courier was Seen to i88ue 
from the portals of the castle, and, at the top of his 
gpeed, take the road to Vienna. 'The count had 
evidently heard dizagreeable tidings, and strove in 
vain to conceal the agitation he labored under. 
©No bad news from Vienna, I hope,* said he ; 
© has any thing occured to trouble you there? *— I 
am recalled,” said he hastily ; © ordered, I know 
not where—perhaps'to Poland. . However, I am 
expected to join immediately.*—* But you will not 
do 80 ?.*8aid the innocent girl, passionately ; © you 
will not go.'—* How am I to help it? * answered 
he.—* Have you not told me,” said she, * a, thou- 
sand times, that the emperor. was your friend— 
that he loved you, and would serve.,you? Will he 
not give you leave of absence?—O, if he will not 
hear Fou; Tet me-entreat him. I will go myself to 
Vienna—l will myself tell him all. I will fall at 
his feet and beseech him ; andif ever an Hungarian 
girl met with favor in the eyes of a monarch who 
loves her nation; he will not:refuse me.'—* Adela,” 


to obtain'the ve myself. Come, cheerup. You 
know | x4 "trust me. "You believed me once 
dive you? Pledge me but your 
bd me—to be my own when I re- 
toried 8he, falling upon his neck ; 
dut.de Gb | —__ me, if even that ; 
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Sev is' vealed. They rode, they walked, | py 

they sang, they read together ; and/it-may be con- || apartment. / 

Ce a ed canta pil | 0 yen ti cant wh teen ir BR 
Schloss. 


aid he, * do not speak thus | T must go, but I hope || 
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Taz following original hymns were gung at the 
dedication of the Berean Hall in East Cambridge, 


on Sunday, the 20th ult. 


BY $. F. STREEETER, 


FATHER of all, eternal Friend; 
Giver of grace unbought and free— 

In thine own house we humbly bend, 
And offer solemn praise to thee. 


To thee this temple, made with hands, 
A zacred offering, now be given ; 

Wide may its portals ever #tand, - 
And point the path to thee and Heaven. 


Here be thy boundless love proclaimed— 
Here be thy praise sincerely sung— 

Here be thy ceaseless mercy named, 
And prayer ascend from every tongue. 


Here may the old and young unite, 

To learn the truths which Christ revealed— 
The moral blind receive their sight, 

And mental leprosy be healed. 


And while these crumbling walls to thee 
In humble reverence we raise, 

O may our bosoms ever be 
The living temples of thy grace! 


BY REV. T. B. THAYER. 
O TROv, to whom all worlds belong, 
Whose creatures are thy constant care, 
To thee we raise our grateful song— 
To thee breathe forth the solemn prayer, 
- And here, bowed down before thy throne, 
We hail thee God, and God alone. 


This houee we've roland, thou living One, 
For spirit worship, pure and free ; 
. And, now that our high task is done, 
We come to give it up to thee; 
We come to consecrate the place 
To goepel love and gospel grace. 


Father, and Friend, and God of all, 
Accept the house we *ve builded here, 
And when upon thy name we call, 
O be thy Spirit near; 
And cause thy | face to shine 
In light, and love, and truth divine. 


Here may the sceptic's doubts and fears 
Give place to faith's moat cheering day ; 
Here may the mourner's bitter tears 
By thine own hand be wiped away, 
And here the wayward child restored, 
Be brought to love and serve the Lord. 


| Here may the joyful anthem 8ound, 
IS 0 ney” 0 Eh bo dear; 
Here may thy servants pour around 
Ja itn of 4 ae Les 
of trath and rightooumece. 
4 021; nlerrrer | 
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To thy homage, Friend of man. 


' May the minds, 
Dire and $oothless, he peace ; 
Shed thy smile on those who languigh— 
Bid their spirit's tumult cease ; 

Aid us as we fain would I 
At thine earthly altar, God. 


| Here may bosoms, worn with sighing, 
Find in praise a sweet employ, 
And, ie drip abrpats..4.22, 
Tune their hearts to rapturous joy 
Here, in homage, at thy footstool, pe - = 
Dry their tears—forget their grief. | 


Father, may we here adore thee 
With our hearts, till life shall close, 

And, in guileless robes, before thee, 
Cleansed from sin and all its woes, 

Pure and happy, in thy presence, 

We hall worship evermore. 


the in anguish 


THE CONTRAST—A FRAGMENT. 
Original. 


IT was one of those beautiful mornings in June, - 
to which the world seems a stranger, 8ave those 
few whose lot Providence has cast in New England, 
that Robert M—— called me from my room, to 
stroll with him on the pleasant banks' of the wind- 
ing C—. We were both young, and knew but 
little of the world, except what had heer t us 
by our pious parents. Fostered with su ; 
our youthful minds had seldem soared beyond the. 
limits of the Creed or Catechism:.- And this was to 
us a morning full of ingpiration.* on a 
little eminence, we began to muse upon the smiling 
face of nature. A noble stream, that 
through the valley, was washing the turf at © t, 
with gentle undulations. Mingled sounds of 'the 
purling rill, bays ang wore 
came floating upon the 

's paradise.” We 


the * song of Houri in 

+81 wy ab, and ab hitman rs on th 
ern sky, and shed his' benignant 
charming prospect before us. His «parkligg bea OM 
glittered upon the gaudy mangsion, but stopped not 

there ; they stole through the vines that manth 

|the poazant's cot, and glmmorod. upon his ra 

couch. - His genial rays woke to newne t 
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former course of life, which elicted from her a sharp 
_ gulf of 8in. 
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_ eye, and the softer tints of love mantled the brow 
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grance—can . > Uhint hewill 80 © 
his mode of g fs to torment, to 
nity, those very s whom he now 


bless, and for whoze Mivadon he 8ent 

to die on the eros?” **T is dangerous to think it 
otherwise,” I replied. * O, I remember,” said'Robert, ' 

*that our good parson has often told us that if we 
did believe this, we should be left to 8trong delu- 

Sions, and believe a lie, that we might be damned; | 
and he must be correct. And those persons who be- 
lieve that God will finally restore all the wicked 
from their lost condition, are very bad men—scof- 
fers at religion; they are the idle, profane, the 
vulgar and profligate ; and would to Heaven that 

such a licentious heresy could be rooted from the 

world.* At this instant, a man who had overheard 
our conversation tottered from beneath a wide- 
spread cypress, whose shady foliage had screened 

him from our view. He was apparently © bending 
beneath the weight of years ;* the canker worm of 
8orrow 8eemed to have made him its prey ; time 

and grief had furrowed his cheek and. silvered: his 

locks ; and yet through his mild hazel eye shone a 
heart calm and unruffled as the tranquil wave that 

rode buoyant at our side. "There was a © kind of 
heaven ? in the expression of his countenance, that 

time, with its wild scenes and cares, can never oblit- 
erate from the tablet of my memory. Bending on 

his ebony cane, he paused, and in tones of mingled 
8weetness thus addressed us: * My youthful friends, 

listen to the counsels of age and experience. 

I once had two daughters—fair as the rose that 
buds in yonder garden—the pride of my heart, and 
the joy of the village circle. Light as the rose upon 
the mountain's top, they skipped over the fair fields 
of youth, and Heaven smiled not on a happier father 
than was that of Helen and Amanda. But © women 
will love,” and the hour of parting came at last. 
They were married. 

© Edward, the husband of Helen, was the 'son of a 
wealthy merchant, who had taken little pains with 
his child, except to indulge him in all: his youthful 
whims and fancies, and, instead of storing his mind 
with wisdom and knowledge, had left him to fol- 
low' the ignis-fatuus of his boyish inclinations. In 
his nightly rambles, he had been drawn into: that 
den of \misery and wretchedness, the cell of the 
gambler. 'The charms of Helen weaned him for a 

while from these direful haunts, during which time 
he imparted to her the dreaded information of his 


rebuke ; ; and this in its 'turn drove him from her 
embrace, and plunged him deeper than ever in the 


-* Amanda was more fortunate. She was led'to 
the/altar by one of - earth's noblest 80ns. Genius, 
wisdom, and beauty, shone in the mild Justre of his' 


of Henry, as he pronounced his vows of eternal 
and pledged his sacred honor to cherish 

he had taken to his bosom, from. the 

- storms of 'adversity. - Time rolled away.” 
mt that /shielded 

anda: was banqueting in 
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| Wiking ” to holiness and happiness, and proelaimed 


the infinite love of God to all-mankind. + Helen was 
influencedby a friend to.go and hear him ; he told of 


the loye the Father hath for bis wayward children— | 


that he chastened them but for their good—that 
HelWs direst engines of torture. were built in the 


valley of iniquity, and her most deadly serpents | 


were coiled in the forbidden paths of sin. She 
thought of Edward—conviction rushed to her heart 
—s8he no longer wished him eursed, but-felt that he 
was cursed already. She. s0ught for him in the 
den of his companions,'and, in the 'most persuasive 
tones of love and affection, she urged him to desist. 
She pointed him to his wretched, forlorn stuation, 
and asked him if he had there found -aught but the 


as dregs of misery and woe.- He couldnot deny | 


; the «iron hand of experience ” had stamped the 
faral truth upon. his livid brow, He promised refor- 
mation ; his vow was remembered, and; the once 
wretched Edward was restored. to the bosom of his 
now doubly-affectionate Helen. 

* Amanda, the once happy Amanda, she on whose 
bridal morn beamed a cloudless sun—8he who had 
long reposed in the fond embrace of a kind and af- 
fectionate partner (tears choked. his utterance)— 
thank Heaven,” said the old man, © she has gone 
«© where the wicked cease from troubling;” her ashes 
repose in the green mound beneath yon lonely wil- 
low ; there.** the weary are at rest.” 

She left the embrace of her doting Henry, and 
the lone hour of midnight found ber with a fanat- 
ical host, shrieking at the damning prospect that 
had been painted to her view. There, in the walls 
of the sanctuary—in the face'of high Heaven, was 
she told, by infatuated, unfeeling wretches, that she 
was a child of Hell—that her own dear. offspring, 
whom she had laid in the tomb, was.now, burning 
in the caverns of despair, and would ﬆtill burn ON, 
till time grew old, and nature died! Alas! this was 
too much for her sensitive heart to bear ; reason 
deserted its throne, and the wild furies of fanty 
reigned in its stead. She raved—$he 8screamed— 
8he called on God for mercy—she. implored him to 
have pity on her wretched offspring ! 

* SS $ 50f/;. * $96 

© Henry gazed long and ardently on this wreck of 
loveliness. He thought of former days, © when the 
8un 8eemed to rise but, for their happiness—when, 
wrapt in the enchantments of. fancy, this wide 
world seemed but a weedless garden; all above was 
sunshine—all beneath was flowers,” He groan- 
ed at the contrast. * And all this 'wretchedness,” 
8aid he, © was wrought by the FEY of. the cross 
—by those persons who professed. to be the disci- 
ples of him who restored reason'to the man, mourn- 
ed for the suffering sons of mortality, and wept at 
the tomb of his friend.” He shrunk aghast at the 
very thought ; be- called them the vicegerents of 
Satan—the murderers of his wife ; he loathed the; 
very name of religion—inyoked the curses of Hea- 
ven upon the whole clerical ſraternity—committed 
his bible to the flames ; and -the- once noble, gene- 


jer- || rous-hearted, and happy Henry is now roaming 


the earth, an avowed Frogs and a ak, gh mis- 
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\TaxrRE 's angel beauty: ty in-x child's light PRee 


Its infant gambols, and its joyous voice; 


And *t is-a 8ight on which I Jove to gaze. 


But there *s a holier beauty in the death |. 

Of one we love, when, pure and free, the cul, 
E'en as it came from its bigh Maker's hand— | 
Pours out, in sweet unconsciousness, its breath, 
While yet the dew of heaven is on its brow ;'* | 
We'can imagine angels hovering near, 

To catch the spirſt parting from its clay, 

And btar'it onward to its home in Heaven, 


'T was mich an one a mother gazed ypon, 
Just yielding up its spirit to its God, 
Ere yet the world had eullied its pure heart. 
She was young, and fair, and beautiful; 
But 8he had lived enough in this cold world, 
To feel its chilling cares—its broken hopes; 
She had seen one whom shie had. dearly loved, 
Bow down his head in utter helplessness ; 
She had laid a parent's —husband*s form, 
Deep in the dark and dismal sepulchre ; 
And now, while yet to her this life was young, 
She was bowed down at evening's solemn hour, 
To 8orrow o'er-the dearest and the last 
Of all her earthly treasures, who, in youth 
And innocence, had now laid down to die, 
While all a mother's deep-felt tenderness 
Was bursting forth in bitter agony. : 
Low on the evening breeze, a sweet, faint voiee, 
Like the 8oft tones of an ZEolian harp, 
Breathed forth the artless wish of childish love:— 


* Mother, a mist comes o'er my sight; 
My breath is faint and till; 

O, mother, warm me in your arms— 
My hands, my feet are chill. 


* O, why does father leave me now? 
Why does he stay 80 long? 

For he would fold me in his arms, 
And cheer me with a song. 


© And, when I saw him near me last, 
His face was pale, like mine; 

He told me he was going home ; 
Say, is his home not thine? 


Why does that gentle mother sbrink and weep 
At this request of fond, confiding love? 
O he, for whom the child uncongcious asked, 
Was laid in silence in his long, last sleep; 


' And with a trembling voice he told the child, 


Thy fathevis home, my (Ore, ahed-eeoall 


© In Heaven, dong mother?. Is he there?, .* 
O, then he 'I nefer return! | 

, For Heaven, you 8ay, is very far, 
And *t is the home. 
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Dear mother, may I go ther 00? 
I 'Il tay but for a while; 

3 pion meas wit bly peck. 

And see his aweet, calm gmile, 


« And hear bien aby'® Dear dunghaer,/ onee, 
wot ra Fr 
Say, may I go ſry nog 

Her low and plaintive voice þ 


wes, gas 
It found it cold, and nor 
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Editorial Xtems.” 


CAUTION 045 55,2414. 
wx MK ene, Canis or moneda ated: 
lic against using what is called © spirit gass.” It is a danger- | 
ous article. Many accidents of a serious nature have been oc- 
wap do agar hgrrepaedpes > 27 oe 


Rev. ]. .M.. Spear, Hyannis, Mes. E. Thompson, Lynn, 
.T.. A. Smith, 


to our mins, heypeet > our own family, on Tuesday 
of last week. | The wife of the editor was at that time 
ding > light or & tal ct oil lng whe opt yas, | 
n the fumes of the spirit caught firs, which was immedi- 

cated to her clothing, and in an ipstant abe was 
enygloped in the flames. We' were vitting at the window in, 
the room above, and on hearing her sbrieks we sprang towards 
the '8tairs leading to the room below, where we met her, en- 
veloped in flames, We ran directly iato the chamber above, | 


took the clothes. from -off the bed, and in a few minutes 8uc- | chamber of sickneas, and must be, until-a more favorable state 


ceeded in extinguishing the flames. -She was, however, 80 
badly burned, that the night was spent in the- most excruciat- 
ing torments, Her clothes were nearly all consumed, and her 
life not expected to continue an hour. 

It'is how. a week gince the accident happened, and abe is | 
mill living; and we are happy to tate, that some hopes are | 
entertained of her ultimate recovery. We consider it just as || 
zafe and prudent to give a child a horn of powder, to play with 
in the chimney corner, as for 9. faally tows the apirit gaze; 
and, with these views; we cannot refrain from cautioning the 
community against its use. 


EDITORIAL RESPONSIBILITY, 


Son x-there are, who'are-inclined to the opinion, that an edi- 
tor, or the conductor of a periodical, approves of, or is respon- 
sible for, all that appears in the columns of his paper ; but 
8uch is not our opinion.' We frequently insert articles, from 
valuable correspondents, which contain many sentiments which 
we do not approve.” But these sentiments are. 80. interwoven 
with the general theme embraced in the article, that we can- 
not extract them, and therefore let them pass for what they 
are worth, being willing that every one should be fully pergua- 
ded in his own mind—and being also willing to give a corres- 
poident the privelege of promulgating his own views, 80 far as | 
prudence hall dictate. And we do not deem it wise to point - 
out, in an-editorial article, all that we consider erroneous in a 
communication, Our” readers will therefore bear .in mind, || 
that we do, not consider ourself responsible for any centiment 
8ave what appears under, or over our signature; though we 
do not intend to publish articles which contain-sentiments very 
obnoxious to truth, without accompanying them with an ex- 


posure. 


q 


OUR TERMS. 
SEVERAL of our. subgcribers have enquired why we have 


changed the price of the paper; our reply is, we caunot afford 
it any less than our terms. Although we require 25 cents 


more for this' volume, than was charged for the last, we do not | 


realize 80 much income, for this reason: we expend more than 
the extra charge, ſor the addition of profiles, music, &c. 
paper is now cheaper than formerly, because it contains more 
matter than the last volume contained. 

Some have thought that the } price has been _—_ 8ince the 
co nent of this volume; but this is a mistake, It is 
true, we did not fully conclude to publish it in its present form, 
until near'the time for ismming number onez and, had we -con- 
cluded to have-continued the An its old form, no change 
- would have been made iv the terms. Through a mistake of 
the printer, a ſow, of the firat | worked off with 
the old. ; but, as 800n as this was discovered by the edi- 
tor, the. lakd was corrected, and the remainder were printed 
with tho Gre $$ ey now stand. 


DEDI ATION AT EAST CAMBRIDGE. 

THE neat and” commodious chapel, erected by the zeal and 

EOF pe ipecioes in East Cambrdige, was dedi- 

Irs ee autny, te A eee; 
nb. | A large number of persons, 


7 they continus united, ad eadegvor to keop the 
of the Wh the tem of yh Hens maar 5) 
| IS 


| permit, they will be lobked to, and dispozed of according to 


Va. $5. A. 
Ms. ev. 7. Smith, 8. Sera, Vt | 
PF. --"o a— K | 
BIOGRAPHICAL SKETCHES. 
Ow1xG to. the distregsing accideut mentioned in the preceding | 
, we are _necessitated to ,omit the. biographical notice 
which we intended to have inserted in this number of the pa- 
per... Or qeataGient hos Lot: blmapaboly confued- ty, tho. 


of things exists. _ 


NOTICE TO CORRESPONDENTS, 
SEVERAL communications are on” hand, which have been re- 


kya xo thin to egnaziny thank As goon as Circumstanets will 


their merits. 


regularly, directed as follows: 
Me.* 


© Intellig encer bo Pr., Gardner, 
The cause of his not receiving it we Know not. 


..LI8T OF: AGENTS 
For this paper, to whom money can be paid, and whose receipts 


ceived since ovr, last; but-what they are we know not, having | 


LO CEOPPS os a 28 
Br. DRE w is hereby informed, that our paper has been sent | 


rr YT W. Morrill, | 
Ve $5. P. M. Hyannls, | 


will be valid. 
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*LADIES REPOSITORY. | 


©Mid -8ickness. and 8orrow,.how 


« i 


sweet. to our hearts, Is the hope that the gospel of Je - sus im-- parts; Which tells. us that 
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here, though through trou - bles we _ roam, There's pleazure | un - min - gled, 
-0- -0- -6- -9- .-- 


- | 
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fy | 
forts 0l4; 
LG 


- 
home. Home, home, 8weet, gweet How pants my 


” 


Then open your portals, ye dark, gloomy grave; 
And let me to earth render back what abe gave; 


wait ©" £p* 4 


